Aria

Acis
Aria
Damon Shepherd, what art thou pursuing? Heedless running to thy ruin; Share our joy, our pleasure share, Leave thy passion till tomorrow, Let the day be free from sorrow, Free from love, and free from care! Shepherd. . . da capo
Recitativo
Acis Lo, here my love, turn, Galatea, hither turn thy eyes! See, at thy feet the longing Acis lies.
Aria
Acis Love in her eyes sits playing, And sheds delicious death; Love on her lips is straying, And warbling in her breath! Love on her breast sits panting And swells with soft desire; No grace, no charm is wanting, To set the heart on fire. Love in her eyes. . . da capo
Recitativo
Galatea Oh, didst thou know the pains of absent love, Acis would ne'er from Galatea rove. 
Aria
Galatea
Accompagnato
Polyphemus I rage -I melt -I burn! The feeble god has stabb'd me to the heart. Thou trusty pine, Prop of my godlike steps, I lay thee by! Bring me a hundred reeds of decent growth To make a pipe for my capacious mouth; In soft enchanting accents let me breathe Sweet Galatea's beauty, and my love.
Aria
Polyphemus O ruddier than the cherry, O sweeter than the berry, O nymph more bright Than moonshine night, Like kidlings blithe and merry. Ripe as the melting cluster, No lily has such lustre;
